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A llENCONTRE WITH ITALIAN BUIGANDS. 
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j The cloolc 6ttuo>< (en as wo loft Moneclico, and my companions 
[ composed themsolvcst noon informing mo by tlicir deep inopiratiuns 
that tlioy were fast aelccp. The voiluro was a smatt landau with 
1 a katlicm front, wtilcb 'bucVlcd on to Ibo bead when U waa up, 
and was tendered a close carriage, tire said front being Atted 
1 up witb email windows, that pormulcd a view of Iho country, and 
iho vchicio waslikewUo furnfEhed with curlnina on each aide. Wo 
had jogged on for about haif an liour, and I was «ilting opposite to 
my ftllow.travcllerg, wiili my bach to tho Itorece, listening to tha 
monotonous'•/if/" of the postiiion, and the oternai jangling of the 
boils on Iho bfidlcs, wlicn our cartiago suddenly slopped, and I heard 
a tumult of Btrangc voices in tho road. On lurnine to discover the 
cause of this interruption, 1 saw, tbrougli the front glasses, a patty of 
fix or seven men ranged in a scmicircio across the road, pointing tlicit 
guns at tlic carriage, and gradually closing around us, • 

There could be no mistake as to our visitors, or their Inlcatlons. 1 
Bwolip my friends; and rccollootlng that I had ciglit English sove. 
reigns loose in niy wnisicoat pocket, contrived to IhruslEoycn of them 
into my mouHi, tho remaining one I slipped into my shoe. 1 bad 
barely concealed this last, when the curtains were lorn rioicntly down, ^ 
and (ho murzies of six guns made (heir appearance in moat unpleas¬ 
ant ptopintjuity to our heads, followed by a half a dozen of Ihe most 
ill-favored visages I had over seen. I have said (here was a full moon, 
and I was onadfetf (o perceived ffiaf (fio guns Wero upon full coefc. 

Tho ruffians were likowiso armed with pistols in their girdles, and long 
poniard-knives that dangled from (heir necke and gleamed romanticai. 

(y in tho moonheams, Singufar enough, neither myseifnor my friend 
were flurried at (his iinoomfortahio moment. Odd ideas lOi'/f cross 
people's minds in the most serious posilions.and Ihcsolo thought tliat 
struck mo was, (fiat Our aftuation was preefsofy simfiar to a sceno f 
had witnessed fn an arfaptaffon of Paul ChiTord at C'ovcnt Garden, 
soino throe or four years hack, when tho " Bath mail" was rohiied on 
Vbo staga. 

Sty companions descended, fnobedfenoo to Iho orders of tho band- 
ditti; but I was loss fortunate. Tho door on my side chanced to 
have been despoiled of Us (lingcs, and was closed with a thin plate of 
iron fixed on by nails. It was impossibto to open it, and I uasunabio 
W gotout. An immenac ruffian of six (cel two, who appeared to bo 
tho chief of the patty, finding that it did riot give way, after several 
strenuous puffs, finally seized mo by the coltnr, and dragging mo over 
iho door, (lung me with some violence upon tho ground close to the 
hind wheels of tire oatriago. I was half stunned Iry llio faff; but wo 
had no lime allowed tor qualmishness, as a genctal tiffing immediate¬ 
ly commenced. Two of the pally entered tlto carriage, nml threw 
everytliing out, They tore down the linings, and broke the ECalo 
>pcii,tomako sure that nothing was concealed: aflcr which they 

I out 1110 Coras wnicn seoiirco our luggage undernoalli too postlljun'a 
scat, and handed down our elTcols in iio very gentio manner, swear¬ 
ing, pulling, and hurrying us about aff the time. 

“Presto! Jiretlo I soldi I socramenlo!" was ail llioy ullcwd; but 
ils moaning, accompanied by most expressive pantomime, was very 
obvious, I liad tho aide pocket of my bloiiEc filled with zicamigcrs 
for p.aying tho posts, being tlio banket o( tho party, and I immoiljato- 
ly Otnniied it into tlio cop of the one who im'i tlie ebargo otme, hoping 
, that tliio vfould salisfy ilicm. But I wao mistaken. Each of ua was 
tiffed in turn, and it was with no small regret that I saw them pos¬ 
sess (hemseivcs of my knife and penoil.casc, which, htiiig hcciisnkcs, 

I would fain liavo preserved. My pocket-hook also passed into their 
liands; bat upon my exclaiming “ Passaporla I" it Was telutncd 
a circumstance f flaifcif wftfi mucfi Eaifslaotfon, sinoo m one of its - 
eomparfwtnfs wasa fefferof cMt/ff upon nol/iscfiifd for ono hun¬ 
dred pounds, wliich I liavo saved. It may bo imaglocd that I bed 
not mucfi fcisiiro to walefl (fioir proecedings with my comtadcs. I 
EaW my friend’s vnluablo gold watcli lly from his waialcoal pocket as 
they broke tho guard; and I recoticcl observing tho ttiimburgh gen¬ 
tleman crouching on his knees and cibows, with ids nose in tho dust, 
under (he carriage! but wlicffier from sheer frigtit, or by Command, I 
know not, nor did f like to inquire aflorwards. IVc all kislourbraocs, 
witb which thvy appeared extremely dellgliled, as well as our hand- 
koteliiefs. I had a scarf round my ncek, fastened by two gold pins 
and a chain, whicii I liad fixed in with cilk. Of course, such a prize 
was not to bo left j and, aflcr many violent attempts to get the scarf 
awny, during which I was nearly atrangled, my robber coolly cm it 
from my ntok, pins and all. My renders may be assured that llic 
feel of the cold alocl against my neck was anything but pleasant; and 
t firmly believe that it would Imvo been a matter of perfect Inditfor- 
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caco to tho brigand whether he thruet the point into my chett or not. 
When ho had concluded I was ordered to retake my scat in tlio car¬ 
riage, a ebrarhand which I gladiy obeyed, in the hopo that they had 
finished with mo; einco tho leathern pureebcit that I woro had ca.' 
eaped their obscriration, and in one of its mokols wore two of Her- 
tice'e circular notes for twenty pounds each, besidoe a few napoleons, 
But, unfortunately, another of the party took it into his head to 
eoarch mo, and I once moro gut down at his command, which was, 
os heretofore, accompanied by a lo.adcd gun at my car. In vain t 
replied " Niinle” to all his sounding of my difibrent pockets. He 
still remained unsatisfied, and seizing the waistband of niy trowsers, 
tore them down the side scam fur some twelve inches, when the luck¬ 
less cintura made its appearance, and was in an instant transferred 
horn my waist to his own, A circumstance also occurred that gave 
me much uneasiness for the moment. The German had a valuable 
diamond ring on his finger, which ho could not readily rcthovc, and 
ho called to us in a voice of extreme horror that tlioy were going to 
cut off his finger, ife, however, implored a moment’s patience, and 
contrived, by welting his finger, to take olf the jewel. It struck mo 
that I had also a ring which could nut bo got of^ and although not of 
much value, might atill lompt them to mutilate my band. By good 
fortune 1 managed to slip tho ring round until tho signet was turned 
towards the palm, and thus escaped their notice. 

Wo were not sorry when they thrust us finally into the vehicle i 
for we thought it something to have got off with our lives. My friond 
and myself had been walking through Switzerland, and had only two 
ktiapsaoks for our luggage | but tho German's loss was considerable, 
including, besides his matlea and carpet-bag, n writing-desk, in which 
were some liundrcds of francs, and a letter of credit upon a banker 
at Naples for two thousand inoro. The only things I javed were tho 
sovereigns I had put into my mouth, my pockot-baok, and tho little 
gondolas which wore in tho same pocket with my handkerchief. As 
we were starting again lliey tlirow into tlio carriage my old straw 
boating-hat which 1 had worn all the way frooi Cherteey | but my 
friend's new Tuscan adorned tho head of one of the party as they 
znarehed oiT amongst the trees. 

It was midnight before we arrived at Bovigo. There is a pimt vo. 
lani across the Adige, about a league from tho town, whicli it took us 
■lialf an hour to Cross, being—as they always are—on the other side 
when wo got up to the river. They also detained us some time, be- 
cause wo bad no money to pay tho gold, and I did not choose to ex¬ 
hibit our remaining scanty atock after what had occurred, At last 
wo were allowed to proceed, under promise of payment on our arri¬ 
val at tho Inn, From this spot a tedious journey of an hour brought 
us to tho next town. Tho roads wero rough, and full of holes from 
tho late rains, the horses sluggish and wo impatient to arrive. 

They - had retired to rest at the posthouso, but wo soon aroused 
tbemt and, having explained our oiraumstanecs, despatched a mes¬ 
senger to tho Slazioni di Carabineri, to summon tho police, and 
awaited their return in our bedchamber. Ills but justice to state, 
tho proprietor of tho inn (tho Albergo della Posta at Rovigo) was 
anxious to show us every nUention, notwithstanding wo garo liim to 
understand that we had not tho means of remuneration. He paid tlio 
money for the post, as well as tho trifle we owed for passing tho 
bridge, and bogged timt wo would consider ourselves at home as long 
as we chose to stay, 

Tlia.poIico arrived in about ten minutes, and commenced taking 
our depositions, and giving directions, for the departure of ton or 
twelve oarbinoers, who immediately left Rovigo for tho scene of our 
stoppage. After them came soveial repurlcrs to tlio provincial nows- 
papers, eijually anxious to be made acquainted with (he particulars of. 
tho robbery; in fact, wo were not able to get to sleep befoie throe, 
and then I drcanit that I had got all my money back again, and that 
wo saw tho brigands chained by the legs, and sweeping the streefs, 
oRor the manner of (he criminal scavengers at Leghorn, 

Wo were oompolled to keep our beds the next morning until our 
garments woro repaired. About nine tho Venetian diligence, wliich wo 
should have cums by liad we been able to procure places, arrived at 
^vlgo, A young Prussian nobleman, whom wo had met at Venice, 
tho Baron de Hartmann, was amongst the passengers, and having 
heard what had occurred, it struck him that it must be ourselves, as 
he was standing on tho steps of Albergo dell' Europo when our gon¬ 
dola left. He hastened into our room, and In the most genllomanlikc 
manner, begged we would tako of liim as mucli money ns was neccs. 
sary for our wants, at the samo timo throwing a rouleau of napoleons 
upon tho bed. Wo merely borrowed as much as would be suflicient 
to arrive at Florence, whore we calculated upon obtaining ass st, 
anco i nor would this fine young follow tako tlio slightest aoknowl. 
edgement. He observed, “ that tho word of an Englishmen was suf¬ 
ficient.” 

We left Rovigo about noon, surrounded by nearly the whole popu¬ 
lation, who had turned out to stare at us. There was eomolhing ludi¬ 
crous in our appearance, despoiled as we wero of nearly all out Wear¬ 
ing apparel; and it may |;e imagined we found little difficulty in 
clunring the douenes on our entry Into tho Papal States. At Bulogna 
wo purchased such few necessaries as were iranedialely requisite for 
out toilet I and these, tied up in a cotton pocket-bandkereblef, were 


all tho efieoia we carried into Florence, At this city, through tho 
liberality of Mr, Hall, tho English banker, wo obtained fifty pounds 
Upon tho Peris letter of oreditt and the Gorman met with the samo 
attention from that gentleman, The sCoonil day after our arrival wo 
met M. Hartmann in tlio Palazzo Pitll, and it gave us groa|,plcaauro 
to bo enabled to pay our sniall debt, (ogollior with a ring, which wo 
begged him to accept as 0 seiicenir. 

Our adventure made us the heroes of all tho taile d’hotea between 
Florence and Geneve, and we frequently hoard our story recounted, 
with many amusing exaggerations. Wo wero likewise advised in 
several instances as to how wo ought to have uctod, and caused much 
astonislimont at the statement that we had travelled without pistols. 
Of one thing I am certain—that if wo had ofiered the least rcstatanoe, 
wo should have been killed, for they wore seven to three, and all 
armed to the teeth. Besides which, the fatal adventure of Mr, and 
Mrs. Hunt, who woro shot by tho btigsnds.some years back, on.(he 
road to Piesturo, during their wedding tour, was fresh in my memory, 
and wo heard on all sides that, had that unfortunalo gentleman do. 
Ilvcrod up his property quietly there would liave been no bloodshed. 
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